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SCOTS LANCET | 


Englith Swelling. 


Curs’d be the Man. (what do-I wilh? as.tho” 

The Wretch already were not fo ;. 

But curs’ on let him-be ) who thinks it brave 
And great,. his Countrey to enflave . Cowley. 


—————Tolluntur in altum: 

Ut lapfu.graviori ruant.-—-—-—— Claudian.. 
Cunéta prius tentanda, fed Immedicabile Vulnus 
——— - Ovid; 
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A dvertilement. 


= E it known to all true honeft hearted Scotimen, That 
Y England «s now turn'd Bully ; and Commands you in 
Wy theName of Dependency,to beware how you stand any 
-_ more upon your Privileges, as 4 free State; Since 
there's a con{iderable Book of five hundred Pages, with a fwing- 
ing long Chain of Mufty Spurious Records, 21 trae as the 
History of Don Quixot avd Rofenante; all ftrongly hammer'a 
out by Mr. Jultice Logwood (a/zas Atwood) the Mungrel, 
Hackney-State-[eribler in Ordinary to Old England ; which a 
fuffictent to hang up all your Privileges, owt of hand, as you 
have lately done Green, Cre. 


Moreover, Old England gives you to know, That youre: 
mightily miftaken to think, that this prefent,or any other Period. 
or “functure whatfoever, can afford you. any hopes of 4 Manu- 
milfion fromthe Slavery you've now fo patiently bore for thefe 
hundred Tears paft, fincethe Union of the Crowns,your Li-. 
berties being now forfeited by Prefcription. Soy 


This being granted, England boldly tells you, and will en- 
deavour to make it good, if [be can, That youve no Rightsto 
choofé a Succeflor to her prefent Majesty, Nor the Liberty to 
make good Laws for the Security of your moft valuable In- 
trests ; Nor to make Reprifals ; Or Judge of the Demerits of 
Englifh mens Crimes ; Or 7o hang up their Pirates. 


I think him indeed a very ill Scotfman, who from any 
private. End or Interest, wou'd endeavour to augment the pre- 
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( 44) : 
feat Differences betwixt the two Nations ; yet if this be ( asI 
take it ) our Cafe with England, I thizk weve but a very 
Scurvy time owt. How far the Project of an Intire Union, 
now jo much talkt of, may mend the Matter, I [hall not preé= 
fume to determin: A true Union confists, and is founded chief- 
Ly, on the Onene/s and Sympathy of ‘Tempers, both of Nati- 
ons avd Perions. From what .Ground then, we are to hope 
for fach an Union with.a Nation, who at once Defpife, Hate, 
and still Bear us, to a great degree, let confidering Men 
guage: And it were eafie to make it appear (confidertng the pre 
fent Poflure of Affairs) that fuch an Union ts morally im- 


vy. 


polfble. 


The Duke f Roan, tz his Intereft of Princes,Complements 
England with this Charatter, That it is like amighty Ani- 
mal, which cannot be deftroy’d, but by it felt, If we can 
but apply this to our felves, in relation to our prefent Circum- 
fiances withEngland, Pil engage they {ball alter their Meafures 
in afbort.time: For did they not know our Weak-(ide but too 
well, they would never fuffer fuch Billinfgate Rogues, as the 
Authors of the Ointment for a Scotch Mange,and of Green’s 
Rlegy, (42d their Newgate News-monger ‘Dyer too) to 
vent fuch {caudalous Libels, and to brand our C ountrey with 
the bafeft Villainies ta fuch opprobrious terms. But fince they 
allow fuch.things to pafs publickly unreprov'dywith thePrinter's 
and Book-fellers Names affixt, I think we may be allowed 
to pay’em fairly home, tho not in fucha Rafcally way, yet Pm 


farewith a great deal move Truth. 
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Te end 1 Are we Gieh a fervile Nation grown, 
© Beneath our Anceftors fo vaftly thrown, 

A o£, That every Englifh {cribling Tool olate, 

a ( Bafe Mifcreants, and Vermin of the State, : 
Hir’d by the Mob, and licens’d: now to prate ) : 
Dares thus arraign our Juflice and our Laws, 

And make Three Villains Lives a Nation's Caufe? 
Villains !. whofe Crimes to fucha pitch were flown, » 
And blackeft Guilt fo ripe for Vengeance grown, 

‘That Heaven it felf no longer cou’d forbear, 

Nor cou'd they fhun their juft DeftruGtion here ; 

Where Lenity and Clemency abounds, ° 

And rigid Laws are Ee ODE within their mounds. 


. Hap we pack’t Juries, fuch damn’d hellifh Things, 
By which you decently have Murder’d Kings ; 
What Exgland fays, cou'd hardly be withftood; 
Nor cou’d we clear our felves from guiltlefs Blood. 
No, no;_ 
Here were no Juries‘of old Bradjbaw's Spawn, - 
Who for Revenge, their Necks and Souls would pawn; 
But ftrongeft Proofs, from folid Grounds, were drawn; 
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A heap of Proofs; nay Providence concurr’d, 
‘To fhew the Wretches were by Heawn abhort'd: 3 
‘Along detail of which were needlefs here, | 
They’re {o well known, and buz’d in every Ear: 
So Evident they were, fo Clear and Plain, 
Our Judges ftill untainted fhall remain, Re ‘ 
And none but fpiteful Ezg/ih Rogues complain. 


But England {nfolent, and Proud like Hell, 
..-Whofefaucie Boldnefs nought but Blows can quell, 
Dare now our Laws and Sentences canvafs, 
And Cenfures on our jufteft Pleadings pafs ; 
Tho’ many pregnant Inftances declare, 
What's fcarce allow’d for bare Prefumptions here, 
Wourd ferve to hang a hundred Scotfmen there. — 
But if by Providence a Tarr isdriven 
Upon our Coafts, and here a Villain proven, 
Let him be Exg/ifb, and the Devil to boot, 
He diesa white and fpotlefs Saint no doubt: 
Our Magiftratsand Church-men are abus'd, 
And we as Thieves and Murderers accusd ; 
For Drammond is at Madagafear till, . 
So fay your Poft-Kvights, credit them who will. 
But had we here tenthoufand Pounds laid down, © 
For each your Squires, who {wear for halt-a-Crown, 
Then England for its Treachery {howd mourn, 
Be foredto fawn, and truckle in its turn > 
Scots Pedlars you no longer durft upbraid, 
And DARIEN fhowd with Intereft be repaid. 
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For ’tis not Courage, but the Cafh we want, 
To make Proud England her bafe Threats recant. 


May England for its Luxury be dam nd, 
Bafe Epicares with Pork and Padding crammrd : 
Let Sarfeits in thy Families prevail, 
-Till each difgorgea Soul at every Meal; 
And Gormandizing be thy chiefeft Trade, 
Till all thy Sons of Luxury be dead : 
Of thy great Chiefs how few woud there remain ; 
To Conquer you, would be no Valour then. 
And London, thou curs’d Sodom 0° the Ile, 
Who drains our Wealth, and laughs at us the while ; 
Not thefe four guilty Cities o” the Plain, 
- On which Juft Heav'n did Fire and Brimftone fait, — 
Cou’d matchthy namelefs Crimes, who now art grown 
Hell’s great Original, thy felf alone. | 


Anp thou curs Villain, who darft thus reproach 
Our State, and fuch bafe lying Scandals broach: 
Scandals for which thy Blood muft be the Price,: 
‘Tho? far too mean and bafe a Sacrifice : | 
Mayeft thou in- monumental Chains be hung, 

And Carbonado’d be thy fland’ring ‘Tongue 5 | 
And when thy filent Ghoft fhall wandring go, 
Abandond to the gloomie Shades below; 
May it return, and thefe Credentials bring, 
That Green and Madder did moft jufily fring. SD 100 

| . Damn’p 
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Dawn’p bethat. Hackney-pen that durft traduce . 
Great H-----, our Nobleft Patriot, thus : 
’Gainft this Brave Patriot thou-haft belcld thy worft, 
Ev’n what thy boldeft Heroes never durft. 
Thy Countrey fuch a Patriot, ne’re cou’d match, 
Whom no Preferments, nor no Baits can catch: 
Whate’re the Court cou’d bid, this Prince withftood, 
He fweats and toils to do his Countrey good : 
For what are thefe to fuch a Mind as His, 
Whom Heav’n hath taught what trueft Honour is? 
Whofe Countrey’s Int'reft, now almoft undone, —- 
He fill purfues, regardlefs of His own.. 
May Heav’n with Succefs Crown His brave Defign, 
And may no Englifh Plots His Counfels undermine ; 5. 
May they when hatch’, abortive ftill remain, 7 
That we may yet be Happy once oe 


Curs’p be the day ( fries we were betray’d’ gt 
When firft our King the Exglifh Scepter. fway’d ;.. 
Since when fuch fatal Slav’ry we have bore, .. ... 

As never State nor Kingdom did before:: | 
From neighbouring States we no. Affitance-cravit's ¢ 
We fcornd by Forreign Yokes to-be enflav'd,;... 
Had Wealthat Home, Alliances Abroad; .., 
¥ea, ofour Friendfhip France it felf was ie 
Hach Scot was brave, with, Noble Courage fir'd.;. - 
Our Court. Polite, and every. where admir'd, 09 () >. 
Phus, 
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Thus from a Nation full of Power and Fame, 
“We're dwindl’d to a thing, fcarce worth a Name. 
But fhall we ftill be fo! why, fure we fhan't, 

And England for her Mifchief may repent : 
Yea my Prophetick Stars do tell me fure, 
That Scotlard for her Wrongs fhall find.a Cure. 


_ Uncensrous England ! at this favage rate, 
Still to abufea free and neighbouring State / ‘ 
Why are Wethus fo much defpis’d and fcorned, tf 
As if We were thy Tributaries turn’d 2. | ce 
Or isit true, what Mungrel Atwood fays, 
That by a Chain of long Dependencies, 
We are bora Vaffals to the Exgdifh Crown, 
And that we therefore ought to berun down? 
If fo, then let Us tamely bear Our Wrongs, 
With unperforming Swords, and filent Tongues: 
Yea let Usall Our Ju Refentments hide, 
And calmly truckle to your Hellifh Pride. 
Forbid it Heaven ! let’s boldly claim our Right; 
Let England Bully, but let Scotland Fight: 
And let another Bannockburn redrefs, 
Toolong endur’d Affronts and Grievances : 
Our Country, now opprefs’d, fhall then. produce 
Hero's, like Doucrass, WALLAcE andthe BRU CE, 
Who Exgland’s Infolencies dare chaftife, — 
When Scetland’s Liberties fhall be the Prize. 
B BRUCE 
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BRUCE with tcarce Twenty thoufand, dust: maa 
A Hundred thoufand faucy Englifo Foes ; | 
Who's daring Geveral, had {worn to brine: | 
Our Prince alive to fis Proud Englifh King ; | 
He marches ftraight, with many a threatning sd 
| And meets our Prince,” but found him to his Coft. 
i The Brave enraged BRUC E, ftruck fucha Blow, 
| As almoft cleft the haughty Slave intwo: 
| Then Valiant Scots with Fury did advance, — } 
_ And Death triumphing, fat on every Lance ; oy 
‘While glittering Swords, Jike Lightning form the Sky, 
Made all their f{catter’d Troops ‘with Horror iy. on 
Great was the Succef of that-Glorious Day, : 
When Twenty thoufand Englifh fll'aPrey 
To greedy Death, who glutted, now gaveo’re, ~ 
While Scotland's Fields o’reflow?d with mi Gore, 


Tuus did our Great Foca aeN Fame: 
And dare not We, their Of" /pring, do the fame? pel 
No, no, (fays Exgland ) this you daresiot. do ; z 
Yeare our S/aves, and mutt continue fo: 

But if in Peace you are inclind to live, i Ken 
Upon fuch Terms as we think fit to. give—exe' , | 
Well ! what are thefe ? -----= Here England, cuts you. tort, 
And tells you you're but Penfioners at Court ; 

And if we have but Gold enough in ftore, | 
Co to your Bing, we. € bar HO eae 
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Scotland remove the Check, or-you in vain rie 
Strive to be free from your Inglorious Chain, ~~ 
Unlefs you from this curfed Gold abftain; 
But Separate from the Rooks, if you be: ie 
And their alluring Baits, with Scorn aahin. 
Let us no more be bubbl'd and abus’d, ; | 
Nor with their Shamms.of Uzion more amus’d 5. 
°Tis nothing but a treacherous.decoy, — 
Tobring Usto.their Meafures, then deftroy 
The Rights and Juft Pretences of our Crown, 
And jeer andlaugh at us when-they have done:. 


_ To Prophecy, tho’ Lhave no pretence, 


Yet Pll adventure to Divine for once ; 


y 


When Swans grow: Blackjand avens fhall grow White 


Proud Exgland then with Scotland fhall unite 5. 
Unlefs we purge ’em. with fome Warlike Pills, i 
-And:tame their Infolence againft their Wills. 
Then to our Aid, let’s call our Forces trait, 

Who gave to Exglana fuch Renown of late ;, 

The Englifh were the ‘Conquerors vfoitars nee 
While injur’d Scots were to Oblivion damn’d : | 
‘Yet had not Oxxney and our Troops. been there;, 
Who in thefe Vi@ories claim fuch a Share ; 

Few Trophies then to: England had been brought: 
Nor Shelenberg nor Blenheim, fo.well fought. 

Let’s then begin, dare to be Wife and Brave;. 

Let us unite, and Heaven's Prote&tion crave, 
And manage well that Little which we have: 

3 Lefs 
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Lefs than that Little, which doth yet remain, 
‘May chance to bring us, what we've loft, again. 


_ Ler no brib’d fawning Parafite behere, 
Who Cheats his Countrey to enrich his Heirs 
Be cach a S------2, full of Generous Fire, 
And may his Genius every Breaft inf{pire 
A. Genius paft the reach of Exglifh Gold, 
Great and refin’d, caft in no common Mould: 
Were all thy Peers, O Scotland! {inch as he, 
It were impoffible to Conquer thee. | 
But let our Chiefs all fa@tious Brojls oppole, 
And join together in our common Caufe. 
Infulting Exnglazdto her coft {hall know, 
What brave united Scot/men.then can do, 

When our beft Troops are at thy Borders rang’d, - 
ThenC ALED ONT A’s Wrongs fhall be reven 
Our Highlanders thy City-Walls thall Steer, 2010 


? 
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And Gillicrankies rifle Lombard-ftreet, ; 3 GL} 
Then fhall your City-Cuckolds keep.a Pother,°\ - iP 
And in fuch Jargon talk to oneanother - | 
Soho Jack, Tom, Gadzooks what (ball we do, 
The Scotch iz earnest are “P02 us now s is L OF 
Agunds Harie there's no help, but buckletos 9. hae 
We now muft treat, and with the Scotch agree ; 
For as they're V, aliant, fo they malt be frees 
We mast our fooli{h Shamms and Plots give o’re Hal 
The Scotch se find, will be Opprefs'd no mores 
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